The Hill cry of King Lear. 

Othae my heart would btirft.The bloody proclamation 
To efcape that followed me fo neere , 

(O our liues fwcetneffe, that with the paine of death 
VVould hourely dye, rather then dye at once) 

Taught me to fhife into a mad-mans rags, 

To affumca femblance that very dogges difdain'd : 

And in this habit met I my father with his bleeding rings, 

The precious ftoncs new loft; Became his guide. 

Led him, begd for him, fau’d him from difpaire. 

Neuer (O Father) reueald my felfe vnto him, 

Vntill fome halfe hpurepaft when l was arm’d, 

Not fure, though hopin g of this good fuccefle, * 

I askc his blefltng, and from firft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flawd heart 
Alacke too weakc the confliift to fupport, 

Twixt two extremes ofpaflion/oy and greefe, 

Bur ft fmilingly, 

Arf/.This fpeech ofyours hath moouedme, 

And (hall perchance do good, but fpeake you on* 

You looke as you had fomething more to fay. 

there be any more more wofull,hold it in,. 

For Iam almoft readietodrffolue. 

L^.This would haue feem’d a period to filch 
As louc not forrow,but another to ampttfie too much, 

V V ould make much more, and top extremity. 

V Vhilft I was big in clamor, came there in a man. 

Who hauing fecneme in my worft eftate, 

Shund my abhord fociety: but then finding 
Who twas that fo indur’d, with his ftrong armes 
He fattened on my necke.and bellowd out 

As hee’d burft heauen,threw me on my father. 

And told the pitteous tale of Lear and him, 

That euer eare rcceiued, which in recounting 
His greefe grew puifant,and the ftrings of life 
Began to cracke twice,then the trumpets founded, 

And there 1 left him traunfl. 

«^/^.But who was this t 
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The H'tftory of King Lw* 

vA* Kent fir,the banifot Kent who in difguife, 

Folfowcd his enemy king, and did him feruice t 

Si Wha'St of hc!p«i what meintsAat Moody knife .* 

?££ « — &om lhc bM " ° f — ' : 

^.Who man? fpeake. ,, 

Gent. Your Lady Hr, your Lady ; and her fitter 
T5v her is poyfon’d: fhe has confcft it, 

By L/.lwas contraaed to them both, all three 

N °Z7oarfrbo di «b= t ha y .liueor^d.. 
thiS« of.be heauens that makes vs tremble, ^ ^ 

Touches not with pity. 

E Jft.O ri'h&the rimewiil not allow 

•"* *«>* 

of vs forgot. SpeakeEdo*.* where, the 
king and wher’s Cordelia * Seeft thou this obic& Ke„t. 

S> The bodies of Conor iH & Reg&n are brought w. ^ 

S^et B iXvKbeloh-* the one the other poifond for 
my fake, and after flew her felfe. 

owne nature. Quickly fend, bee bricfe.ihto the Caffle for my 
Writ^tis’on the life of £eor,8eon Cordelia: nay.fendmtime. 
fib. Run,run,Orun.’ . 

EdgdXo who my Lord?who hath the office ? 

SC ^i/! ^ellUhtught on, take my fword,giue it the Gaptainc. 

commHfton from thy wife & me, whangs CW- 
deba in the prifon,and to lay the blame vpon her own def P^ 
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